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from his powerful paw, sent my fine greyhound some
yards distant, sprawling upon the ground, and when
he renewed the attack, Bruin met him with extended
jaws, taking and munching his head in his mouth.
My rifle was now reloaded, and the second shot killed
him on the spot. We tied his legs together, and lifting
him on a pole, marched in triumph into the settle-
ment, where guns were discharged and cheers given,
in approbation of our success.

One winter's evening we had drawn closely around
the blazing fire, for the air was piercing cold without,
and the snow four feet deep on a level. Now and
then, a traveler might be seen on snow-shoes; but
though our cabin was situated on the king's highway,
we seldom saw company on such a night as this.
While the wind whistled, and the snow drifted about
our dwelling, we piled the wood higher in our ample
fire-place, and seated ourselves again, to resume the
conversation, when I was startled by a loud and
furious knocking at the door. I opened it to what I
supposed to be three Indians. Their costume was
that of the red man; but the voice of him who
addressed me was not that of an Indian. " Can you
keep three poor devils here to night ? " said he, and
when I made further inquiry, he repeated the same
question; "we can sleep," he continued, "on the soft
flide of a board; only give us poor devils a shelter."

I told him we were not accustomed to turn awayenough for me to know that you are a human beings, "they went out with
